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SIVE FUST PitCKED IN 
THESE P»GES.' 



U I enclose $1.00 far the Second Great Issue 
E] I enclose 11.00 for the Third Great Issue 
G I enclose t1.0Q far the Fiery ^A Issue 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY 

STATE ZIP CODt .. 



PDBLISHBR: JAMES WARREN BDITOB: BILL PARENTE COVBB: TOM SUTTON 
ARTISTS THIS ISSUE: PAT BOYETTE. REED CRANDALL, ERNIE COLON, TOM SUTTON, 
ANGELO TORRES, SAL TRAPANI WBITKHS THIS ISSUIS: ARCHIE GOODWIN, RON PARKER 

CONTENTS 

DEAR UNCLE CREEPY 

An amazing collection of Poison 
Pen letters from the some really » 
wierd people — our readers! ■ 

HOMEISWSERE 

A storeroom of junk turns into a 
Nightmare of Horror tor a couple g 

of guys • 

MONSTER RALLY 

A summit meeting of monsters is 
wild, but wait till you see what it 
produces 

NO FAIR 

Four Frisky Fellows dig fooling A i S^^ 
around in Graveyard for Fun ■■ ^„__ 

STRANGE EXPEDITION 

Uncie Creepy tells a tale' of danger 
lurking in the dark canyons of the MR 
moon ■■ 

CREEPY FAN CLUB 

Another rancid rundown of leader 
rot and fan-ish frightery 

THE JUDGE'S HOUSE 

A creepy classic by Count Dracula's 
creator, rendering a harsh verdict 96 
on a frightened student •■ 

PERFECT MATCH 

A computer chooses a perfectly evil 
combination of interesting com- ffk 
panions •• 





Page 26 



Pages? 



CREEPY, PUBLISHED BI-MONTHLY BY WARREN PUBLISKINQ CO, INC., No. 22, PRICE 40c PER C 

FOR 12.25 IN THE U.S. ELSEWHERE; $3.29. EDITORIAL OFFICES AT 22EAST 42nd STREET, NEW >-■■■.. "■■■ ----■■r„=™r,ru=™-^-,ai,, 

ILEgH pending at new YORK. N.V. AND AT ADDITIONAL MAILING OFFICES. PRINTED IN »-S'':^Pi^'Sh^S™Jtanu-^Fnm,%M^ 



E PRINTED IN WHOLE OR IN PART WITHOUT WRITTEN PERMISSION FROM THE PUBLISHER. 



DEAR 
UNCLE 
CREIPV 




CREEPY #20 was a stop in 
the right direction for you 
skin head. I see you finally 
smartened up and put a 
groovy, science fiction yarn in 
your mag, I'm a big SCI-FI 
fan and have always won- 
dered why you never put more 
stories of this type in your 
book. I liked Sal Trapani's art- 
work on BEAUTY OR THE 
BEAST and the plot was fairly 
good. Please continue to use 
science fiction in CREEPY 
from now on. 

ALPHONSE RUGGERIO 
^^ Miami, Florida 

'^Before I launch into your 
letter Al, tell me . . . just HOW 
big are you? Glad you enjoyed 
my galactic gore . . . and keep 
looking for more stars like 
soaring Sal to keep the panel 
space of Dur cosmic columns 
in A-OK condition. You just 
keep your coins ready each 
month at countdown time . . . 
when our blasting bookful 
lands "in your solar system. BY 
the way . . . you use the term 
"SCI-FI" in your letter. Did 
you know this was originally 
created by The Biggest Mon- 
ster of Them All — Forry Acker- 
man — Editor of FAMOUS 
MONSTERS OF FILMLAND, 
the Grandaddy of the Warren 
line of magazines. — UC. 

Just finished CREEPY #20 
and it was pretty good, al- 
though 1 didn't care much for 
the cover. Too slimy looking. 
THUMBS DOWN was surpris- 
ingly good, but INHERITORS 
OF EARTH was a bit confus- 
ing. There you go again . . . 
come on you ghouls, use your 
Imaginations! How about leav- 
ing Edgar Allan Foe alone for 
a while and start trying some 
original writing. I really dig 
Reed Crandall but I'm in the 
mood for some new stuff. A 
VESTED INTEREST in my 
opinion left much to be de- 



sired, I knew all along that 
Atria was the werewolf. Let's 
have more stories about an- 
cinet horrors and a bit more 
gore about witches, sorcerers 
and perhaps a ghost or two. 
Cousin Eerie is catching up to 
you; his #14 was better than 
some of your issues. Let's go 
Unc! One last thing, please, 
please cut down on all that 
junky writing on your maga- 
zine covers, it makes it look 
just horrible. 

DEBBY FENCH. 
^j^ Victoria PI, Canada 

^ WELL . . . Isn't that the 
way it's SUPPOSED to look? 
Me thinks your mind's a bit 
FROGGY about my croaking 
cover. Could be a fright sight 
like that was just too much of 
a toad'for you to carry? About 
Cousin dummy-tummy ... 
hah ... he can't even snare 
his own shadow . . . b« seri- 
ous Deb . . . your knome 
dome Uncle is still first in our 
terror tadpole! — UC 

Okay creep, so you're get- 
ting better! I see you used a 
photo of a distant relative of 
yours on CREEPY #20 cover, 
disgustingly good. About that 
cover, 1 think the border sur- 
rounding your frog, faced 
friend, really made him (or 
maybe I should say IT) stand 
out. Still copping out on the 
Loathsome Lore and Letter 
Page huh Unc . . . you keep 
that up and pretty soon no- 
body will be writing to you. 
THUMBS DOWN was good but 
I'd like to seen an original 
story once in a while. The best 
tale this ish was another re- 
print, THE CASK OF AMON- 
TILLADO by the man . . . Reed 
Crandall. That guy is wild! His 
artwork is superb, his gothic 
Ijnework Is stupendous, and 
his horror mood making is 
something else. My hat's off 
to the man in the lead, ex- 
traordinary Reed. Your new 
artist Sal Trapani seems to be 
very talented, his style is sim- 
ilar to Al Williamson. The 
story he illustrated had a fair 
plot and INHERITORS OF 
EARTH had a better title than 
3 better title than the rest of 
it. But I'm glad you're using 
some new stuff anyway, I 
was getting kinda tired with 
all those dried up reprints. 
Keep feeding us the good 
stuff Unc and here's one guy 
that'll keep investing in your 
mags. 

STEVEN GAINES, 
Cave City. Kentucky 

^Pno wonder my classical 
reruns seemed dried out to 
grievin' Steven ... I should've' 
guessed the truth when he 
started beating his wings 
about them! Well batty buddy 
... try coolin' your droolln' 
on a btte of the fresh, fang 
fare in this issue. — UC 

I Just received my Creepy 



membership card, pin and 
that beautiful picture of your- 
self! I framed you and now 
your frightening face is hang- 
ing next to me when I go to 
sleep each night. This way I 
have marvelous nightmares. I 
thought issue #20 was very 
good and I especially like the 
story "Beauty Or The Beast". 
Why haven't you been doing 
more tales about vampires 
and mummies, and how come 
you take so long to print each 
issue? I want to see your 
crawling face more often. 
RICHARD REYESGUERRA, 
Tuckahow, New York 



ts 



^ you're the wise 

guy who framed me! More 
stories about vampires and 
mummies you say . . . hon- 
estly Rich . . . how much 
"father do ^ou think we can 
go 



ler do yoti 
. .?— u6 



Issue #20 was fabulous ex- 
cept that you didn't have a 
Letter Page again. What hap- 
pened to it? All the stories in 
this month's CREEPY were 
great except I didn't care 
much for the monster In "A 
Vested Interest". I happen to 
think the older type werewolf 
is much scarier. Please keep 
rolling with your back issue 
department, I only have seven 
issues of your mag, but I 
eventually want to get them 



^^Well . . , guess you found 
our Letter Page ... but I'm 
kinda wondering about your 
hairy opinion concerning hobo 
lobos. An elderly lycanthrope 
is usually pre^ well shot 
after his hundretn birthday or 
so ... so why be a growler 
about a howler who wears a 
vest over his wrinkled lining. 
— UC 

Your may is just super but 
I find that many of the stores 
in our neighborhood don't in- 
clude CREEPY in their selec- 
tion of popular material. What 
is the meaning of this? All 
the kids I know read your 
book but sometimes we have 
a darned hard time finding 
copies. This is a sad situation 
since your magazine is the 
best borrow title on the mar- 
ket and we fiends know it. 
I've enclosed the name of the 
store and we feel you should 
tip them off to a good thing. 
Then maybe they'll stock up 
on some REAL reading mat- 
ter ., . like CREEPY for in- 
stance. Otherwise we're liable 
to start foaming at the mouth! 
BRUCE PROVUS, 
Pittsburgh. Penna. 



f. 



. . . bark in a subscription 
order right quick! We'll roll 
over for joy when It comes to 
dishing out our fear food . . . 
and you won't have to beg for 
it either. About that foolish 
holdout you told us about . . . 
heh ... we sent a Thing out 
his way to tip him off . . . 
forever . . . hee — UC 

CREEPY #20 filled me with 
awesome terror! I found it to 
be a masterpiece of horror. I 
enjoyed the entire issue to 
the utmost but about your 
second story, INHERITORS OF 
EARTH, please help me clear 
something up if you can. I 
was led to believe that Mr. 
Hart and the people in the 
strange worid were insects. 
Since Mr. Hart was so much 
bigger than the insects any- 
way, why didn't he just step 
on them. Why did he need the 
spray and what did he intend 
to do with it? 

SAM LAMBROZA, 
^O Flushing, New York 

^* Geesh . . . has that story 
got YOU buggy! First of all if 
you were a close friend of our 
bug- buff . . . you'd know he'd 
have never crushed his crawl- 
ing comrades that way ... he 
had too much Hart! Secondly 
after being a close friend of 
his, you'd KNOW why he . . . 
needed that spray. — uc 

About issue #20, it was the 
best since CREEPY #16. Start- 
ing off with that great cover, 
all I can say is . . . WOW! It 
was just about one of the 
goriest flaps yet. And let me 
compliment you on your in- 
troduction . . . "This Is The 
Worid Of The Creepy". Very 
arty and quite effective. I 
thought "The Damned Thing" 
was the best story of the 
month and "Thumbs Down" a 
close second. I was wonder- 
ing if you could tell me how 
to get one of those pin up 
things you have. I want to 
destroy my sanity with a pic- 
ture of you. 

STEVE DYCHES, 
Wilmington, Calif. 



t„, 



*Heh ... we have many 
"things" pinned up down here 
in loony land Steverino . . , 
including a repulsive portrait 
of your ulcerating Uncle which 
you can procure for a mere 
pittance. For further info on 
that remarkable revelation.., 
simply select the right coupon 
concoction in this issue and 
mail it away for a Fan Club 
Membership. Oh . . . and if 
you think the last cover was a 
gory flapping, you'd probably 
go bats watching a bunch of 
my leathery, liquid lovers . . . 
filling their tanks for break- 
fast with pulmonary petrol . . . 
am I right?— UC 



^ Do^one It . . . this is get- 
ting to be a pet peeve with a 
lot of your horror hounds. My 
advice to you if you can't dig 
up a bundle of our boney best 





f EARFUL FI.UCITATIONS , FRI6HT FANS! TVE60TA 

SPECIAL mcAT TOR YOU MOKBIO MCMBTmS TOmV 

GUARAmeW TO WARP VOUR COLLECVVe /WNPa .' 

PULL UP A TOMBSTONE ANO MAKE YOURSELVES AT 

HO*IE.' COMFY? GOODi NOW LEPd JOIN A CMKING 

DUO WHO ARE ABOUT TO DISCOVER THAT.... 

HOMi^lSWH 




ART BY PAT BOYETTE / STORY BY RON PARKER 




-NOW, AieKRY MANIACS, A TALE OEAR TO MV HEART... IF I HAP A 
HEART.' WE BEeiM IN EUROPE OF TWE LAST CENTURy WITH A MAN 
WHO HAS TO CAT AMP RUH... WHERE'S HE-EUNNIN&? HE DOESK'T 
KMOW IT, BUT STRAIGHT IMTO A . 



MoM$imRAU-y/ 




STORY BY ARCHIE GOODWIN /ART BY ANGELO TORRES 




Onper the ursins of the hunchback's whip, the team racep with the van and its strange 
c4rso throush the night ahd into the followins pa/... until evening rouhd them approach- 
INS THEIR destination IN EUKOPES DARKEST COai^R...TIiAHSyLVAHIA.' 





THE NOTEBOOKS OF 
FRANt<€NSTefN / 

bah/ briwsing life 
to peap inawimate 
flesh... minpless 
corpses/ he WASA 
fool/ the life i 

CREATE- MUST BE ^'i 
ETERNAL UFE., " 
FOR ME/// 




QOfET/ M.L OF you! I'm bringing 
A NEW GUtSl! YOU'RE GOING TO BE 
VER/ HAPPy DOWN HERE WITH Tht. 

V REST OF POGTOR HABEAS'S 

|V^ LITTLE MEWAGERIE... 




...PAST OLIR OTHER NEW 
ARRIVAL, THE SHOUL... 
AH.' THERE 5HOULP 8E 
AN EMPT/ SPOT FOR 
yOii NEXT POOR TO 
THE CELL OFOUI? 




...PAST OLIR OTHER NEW 
ARRIVAL, THE SHOUL... 
AH! THERE SHOULP SE 
AN BfAPTY SPOT FOR 
you NEXT POOR TO 
THE CELL OF OUl? 





OUTRASEP 6/ THE HORROR THAT HAD STRUCK THEIR, VILLASE, THE TOW^JSPEOPL-E BANPEP TOGETHER.. 
PETERMINEP TO ASSAULT THE SOURCE FROM WHICH THIS EVIL HAP PESCEWPEP... 




QOCTOR HABEAS -' J K^f6£T Tff£M/ 

A MOB OF THE ^ WE'f?E ON THE 

ViUASERS/coMiNe WeRSE ofSt/CC£SS! 

HERE ' THE VAMPIRE 1 ELECTRONIC 
MUST HAVE-- /conditions ARE 
. ____;r'-^PERFECT...I CAM 
I / / BREAK DOWH THE SLOOP 

■' 'of THESE MONSTERS 

ANP ISOLATE. THE LIFE- 
PfeOLONc5IN& ELEMENT.' 



^ - / ' PL5ASE LISTEN / ^ LOOK AT IX ^ 

^//7A/*//'' I THE MOB'S THROUSH PRAKOW.' « 

Krt/Jl\./ 1 THE GATES/ AN/ ] SUCCESS f ^ 

t^P' Z^P' I SECONP THEY'LL y PURE LIFE FLUIP.' 



SECONP THEY'L 
BREAK iN, 



, PURE LIFEFLUIP.' 

BreRNAL UF£f 




vim THE FIRST F?AY5 OF THE 
SUN, THE EXHAUSTEP WU-ASEKS 
MACE THEIR WAV HOME^ LEAV- 
ING A BLACK CLOUP OF 
5MOKE OVER WHAT HAC ONCE 
BEEN POCTOR HABEAS'S 
CASTLE OF HORRORS... 



But PEEP WiTHiM THE 
SMOULPERIM& RUIMS OF THE 
PUNGEOM, THE SPILLEP LIFE 
FLUIP WAS REACTING STRANfiELV 
ON THECHARREP REMAINS OF 
THE INCREPfBLE COLLEC-TIOM 
OF MONSTERS... 



UfJTiL THE RAYS OF THE FULL 
MOOM SeEPEP THROUGH THE 
PEBRI6 ANP FELL ON THE 
BUBBLIM& POOL... 




/\NP VILLAGERS BEGAM HEARING- WEIRP PiSTURBING- 
SOUNPS FROM THE Plf?ECTION OF THERU)NS... 



Almost as thoush, peep within 
the slime anp muck of the wreck- 
AGE, SOMETHING- WAS -- l/^fNG/ 




SOMETHlMG BORN OF PR. HASEAS'S STRANGE EX- 
PERIMENTS AWP THE FOPPER OF HIS MONSTERS' REMAINS 
... AWP SOMEHOW PESTINEP TO KEEP THE TRAPITION 
VERY MUCH AUVE/ 




iStiiFF'- THAT STORY ALWAYS LEAVES 
ME CHOKEP UP.. .YES, KIPPIE5, THE 
LITTLE W/yp WAS YOUR OWN UNCLE 
CREEPY' LUCKILY I WAS ABLE TO 
CLEAN UPOL' HABEAS '5 PUNSEON 
ANP TURN IT INTO A GOING CON- 
CERN AGAIN... ONLY INSTEAD OF 
MONSTERS, X HAVE CCHOKEO 
COfAIC ARTISTS.' 
BUT THEIR WORK 

IS PRETTY 

MONSTROUS 

AS YOU'LL SEE 

IN THE NEXT 




, (ho HUM . "FRISHT'TIME AefllN.-.ANP I'M JUST "PUNS' TO SET SOME REST. BUT IN 
■ly A CEMETEkV vet... YECCHHH... A1.U THOSE BUSY "BOPIES" PIAYINS HIPE ANP GO 
if 2. "REEK"...HEE... ANyWAy...TWAPPI.E UP TO THAT TOMBSTONE ANP SIT rouR SHAKIKS 




^LP SILAS CROFT OOeSN'T NOTICE FO « 
SHAKING FORIWS .,. CROUCMEP BE ND & 
CRACKED GRAVESTONE, PROTRun N& 
IT'S MARK OF DEATH FROM THE 
60FT E"ARTH-, 
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ART BY TOM SUTTON/ SCRIPT BY BILL PARENTE 




ART BY ERNIE COLON / SCRIPT BY BILL PARENTS 




PEOFECeoE ALTMAN MM MAVE 
SOMETHING, CAFTAIN-NO OXVGEN\ 
HERE ON THE MOON -THESE FIANTS \ 
MUST FUENieU TUEIB OWN gliPPLV. 4 



. WELL.ALTMAN-PO \ WELL- I'M NO gOTANIST, 
YOU TUINKVOU CAN I SO I'PSAV IT'SANyBOPV 
RNP OUT HOW TUeV / GLlESS. I'LL GIVE ITA 

PO IT ? . ,^-^ TRY ANP MAYBE I CAW 

COME UP WmJ SOMETUING . 



IF WE COULP 
BMP OLtTHOW 
rUESE PLANTS 
STAY ALIVE, IT 

MAvee 

HELPFUL IF 
OUR SUPaY 
RUNS OUT' 



r//- 



' STRANGE -WHO 
' WOULPUAVE 
TUOUGLtTANY 
LIFE-EVEN 
PLANT LIFE, 
COULP EXIST ^ 
UPHERE... 



iO 



YOU ANP OTTENBERG 

STAY AeoAKP-T(4E ecsr 

OF U^ WILL CONTINUE 
THE E-KPEPrTION.WmLE 
WE'RE HERE we MIGHI 
AS WELL GO AHEAP 
WITH PLAN ONE . . . 



TrtAN< you, LIEUTENANT 
TUERS'SALOrOFBDUeH 
TERRAIN HERE-I PON'T 
WANT ANYONE SETTINS 
LOST BESIPES-HEH- 
IF ANYONE'S OUT 1WEEE 
WE OUGUT TO L6TTHEM 
KNOW WE'RE COMING 




A.NP SO, FACING THE THREAT OF PEING TRAPPEP ON A 
LIFELESS SAfrELnB.TlleiEOtYGEN SUPPLY WANING, 
EXPEPmON M.RF/OI EEGAN ITS JOURNEY. WHILE TUE 
THREE EXPLORERS FAPEP INTO THE CBAGGY UORIZON.. . ,„_ . 
ALL WONPEKEP WUATPANgEBS MIGHT WAIT BEHWPTHE NEXT PEAK .... 



IHARPLYTUINKSO, 
SIR. EI/ENIFAL/EN 
LIFE WERE FOSSI8LE 
UNPEB THESE 
CONPITIONS, WE 
WOULD'VE 
€EEN eiGN£ 
BEFORE 
NOW. 

n 



IT'S ALMOST rWElVe UOURS... 

THEY swouLpve eeEN back 

UOURS AGO/ lOAN'T PICK 
UPANVrmNG ON THE 
RECEIVER UNIT... MAVSe 
SOMETHING WENT WRONG 

hi 

MORE LltCELV 
TU6V STUM9LEP 
ONTOSOMemiNS 

MPORTANT 
LET'S NOT JUMP 
JOCONOUSIONS. 





WE SET £JP ABOUT THREE 
MILES AWAV. . . WE SPLIT UP 
TO WORK FASTER... 



"pR.BEAfTDN WASALREAPVTHERE-VMEWAITEP-J cSUESS 
TWO HOURS FOR CAPTAIN BLAKE ...THEN WE WENTTO 
FINP UIM...W6 FOUNP HIM- HIS HELMET WAS SMASHER 
H E WAS TORN TO SITS ... . 





MOW.WITU THE PASSING OF 
^EACU MINUTE. ..IN FEAEOF 
NEW I7ANQEB,TUE MEN ALMOST 
FOraOTTUE EBBING SUPPLVOF 

PRECIOUS oxvaeN.... 



WE'RE TEAPPEP HEKE UNTIL 
OfTENBERG FIXES TUAT 

EEACroP. WE'LLTAKE TURNS 
STANPINS auARRJUSTIN 

CASE. LOCK THE UATCH ONCE 





TSK.TSK JUSTcSOSSTO 
SWOW you - A WOLF (S A 
WOLF NO MATTER "WHERE" 

HE is; tee, hee.' well- 
now BRISTLY BEWON 
WILL PO WIS HOWLING 
BV THE LIGHT OF 
TUESILVERV.... 
eAI?rH?...'BYE... 





THIS IS UNCLE CREEPY 
SPEAKING, FIENDS... 
SHOWING YOU HOW TO 

GET CREEPY 
BACK ISSUES 

AND 
WHILE YOU'RE AT IT... 
USE THE COUPON FOR 
A SUBSCRIPTION.'! Ill 



...MML THIS COUPON NOW 

■OR SUBSCRIPTIONS OR BACK ISSUES OF CREEPY! 



CREEPY MUUINE BACK ISSUE DEPT.5eO'4S? - 

/ui?*' Box t%W Grand Central Station 

New York, Niw York tO017 



Alt Capie) Mailed 

R 1 Sturdy Envtlope 

tar Pratectias 



lUH gf CREEPY MAOAZINE. 



il « OIOANTIC hat-»fr- 



COUEC7/ON r/owf smv the 

COUPON ABOVE FOR EACH BRAIN- 
BREAKING BACK ISSUE yOU'VE 
MISSEP OF UNCLE CREEPY'S 

PULSEATING PACKAGE OF TERROR 
TALES.' BUT HURRY.. . THEY'RE 
GOING LIKE 8LOOP AT A VAM- 
PIRE CONVENTION/ 
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METALUNA MUTANT 



PROFESSIONAL, HAND-PAINTED CUSTOM 




Super De-Luxe heavy rubber masks cover the EN- 
TIRE HEAD and still remain flexible. There are also I 
some monster hands available (see coupon). Ex- 
actly like the actual masks and hands used in the 
famous Universal movies. Created for us exclu- 
sively by Hollywood's Don Post Studios and fea- 
turing the Secret Hollywood Sk)n-Texfured For- 
mula. Each remarkable mask is a Collector's Item | 
you'll treasure for years to comel 







THE MUMMY 
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PHANTOM OF THE OPERA MOLE PEOPLE 



liw'lI^.^TlliWi^P^liF !«:,... 




File into my PALTRY PEN 
PARLOR . . . fretting FRIGHT 
FANSTERS . . . I've gat some 
SAVAGE SCRIBBLINGS to 
serve you ... so settle down 
and sample s SCREAMING 
SPOONFUL or two . . . 

Let's flavor this fabulous, 
fear-feast with a tasty "ten 
der-line" about our latest, ar- 
tistic addition to the staff. 
He's one "colon" who doesn't 
need an exclamation to point 
out his talented, tale tapestry. 
ENTHRALLING ERNIE COLON 
left San Juan, Puerto Rico 
where he was born in 1931, 
to fullfill an aching ambition 
to become an artist . , of 
many types! He decided that 
college wasn't quite the cul 
tural cup of tea he wanted to 
sip, so after attending the 
School of Industrial Arts 
EAGER ERNIE immediately 
began building experience to 
further his climbing career 
Recognition came to him m 
short lived spurts . . . first as 
a messenger boy, a factory 
laborer, a mailrom clerk and 
finally a paste up man. He 
chose to return to the factory 
work . . . realizing that at 
least there he was in a REAL 
factory! 

ENDURING ERNIE man- 
aged to melt the professional 
iceberg which had frozen his 
career however, and at last he 
began cashing in his gold 
mine of talent. As an inker 
on the backgrounds for Ham 
Fisher's . . . Joe Palooka", the 
capable Colon had at least 
found a promising place in 
the classical panels of comic 
strip literature. It wasn't long 
before our man ERNIE was 
sharpening his potential be- 
hind a pencil at Harvey Pub- 
lications. There he illustrated 



"Casper the Friendly Ghost' 
and every other character ir 
the house. 

Now that ERNIE has joined 
our rank repertoire we're 
keeping him pretty busy . . . 
so his hobbies are limited to 
his family and a secret desire 
to one day direct and produce 

In upcoming issues, you'll 
be seeing a lot of Our Man 
Ernie's alarming architecture. 
We're proud he's added an- 
other lasting letter to our able 
alphabet of astounding ar- 
tists! We're happy to add a 
"COLON" to our line! 




UNSEEN TENANTS 

Legend told of the house 
being an ancient torture castle 
which was haunted now by 
it's evil master long dead. But 
the manor was secluded and 
peaceful and it was doubtful 
that mere suspicion could 
have persuaded me not to 
buy it 

It was shortly after my wife 
Marie and I had settled in 
the house, upon an evening 
walk in the grove, we came 
by chance to a huge, iron 
portal that time had hidden 
in the ivy. Though we tried 
desperately to gain entrance, 
centuries had rusted it tight. 
We promised to continue our 
little adventure on the 





That night a vicious storm 
tore at the clattering shutters, 
vivid flashes of white elec- 
tricity searing the grumbling 
skys with their winking. Then 
from the grove, there seemed 
to rise a torturous shriek, 
i^arie started from the bed 
and I could only assure her 
that the wind had taken that 
moment to fool her imagina- 
tion. She didn't seem to be- 
lieve me and before I fell into 
sleep again, another scream 
which I ignored as the storm, 
vibrated into the night. 

I awoke trembling . . . Marie 
was gone! Once down the 



dark stairway, I grabbed a 
small handlight before closing 
the front door behind me. 
Outside in the slim beam, I 
imagined something moving 
in the thicket, then behind 
the hedges , . . YES . . . there 
WAS something! I called to 
Marie but no answer echoed 
back. Then i saw it . . . the 
huge, iron door . . . swinging 
wildly on it's aching hinges, a 
mudsoaked stairway at the 
gaping moirthway . . . swal- 
lowed into the blackness be- 
yond. There on the top step 
. . . a footprint. With shaking 
hand, my flash illuminating 
each brackish imprint ... I 
began following the muddy 
marks one after another down 
the case. I had reached the 
last step when at once my 
arms were seized, the flash- 
light clattered to the pave- 
ment and cruel fingers grip- 



ped my throat in a fierce 
throttle. As the swirl of un- 
conciousness splashed my 
mind in an inky flash of black 
light, I saw Marie, eyes wide 
with terror, tied in frayed 
cords to a long, wooden tor- 
ture rack. The last sounds I 
heard were her shattering 
scream and the heavy clang 
of a huge metal door 
closmg forever' END 





CREEPY ClASSIC TIME ASAIN FELLOW F1END5TERS,,, THIS ONE'S FROW THE MURKV 
S^ofTHTM™ WHO CREATED CKACULA. BRAIA smKERI PACK yOLLR LUSSASE 
AMD CO«E ALONS,., WE'RE SOINS TO STAY IN... - — 



38 ART BY REED CRANDALL/ADAPTED BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



When he hap hmishep supper, /^ts ' i should have 

MALCOMSON GOT OUT HIS BCX3KS / KNOWH THE WAILS OF 
ANP BEGA^J TO STUP/ FAR IWTO THE I. A HOU5E THIS CLP 
NIGHT UWTIL HE NOTICEP A PERS1STEHT> WOULD BE AINE WITH 
SNAWIWG AMP SCRATCHINS l^THEM WHAT A RACKET,^ 




AND /WALCOMSON BECAME SUDDENLY AWAPE 
THAT SOMEONE --SOMfW/ZVe-WAS WATCHIN& 

HIM. _, 

USh/hcW LON& HAS THIS USL/ 

.DEVIL BEEN GLARING AT ME 




The following- nisht at nearly thesawe 
hour, malcomson's thoughts turmep 
once aaore to his baleful- eyet? visitor 
of the night befope 




T?EASSUf?EP e/ THE tMTEREST, MALCOMSOM 
RESUMEP HIS STUDIES THE NEXT NI6HT, 
PESPITE THE STORM OUTSIDE HIS SPIRITS WERE 
HI6H. UNTIL A FAMILIAR PATTERN BEGAWASAlN„, 




/H-HOW? PORTRATTS CAti'T 
( WALK OUT OF THEIR ^^A^AE5 




A THUNPERaAP fAAOE MALCO/ASOH TURN ... THERE" 
IN THE GREAT CHAIR SAT THE JUPSE, HIS BALEFUL 
EYES SLARIwe VIMPICTIVELY, PRAWINS THE ALARM 
BELL ROPE THROUSH HIS HAND5 AS THOUGH 
HE EWJO/ED THE TOUCH, KNOTTINS- IT INTO A 
HAN&M/\N'S r>/OOS£! 




BOUG! 




i 



NEW!!! 

JUST ARRIVED 



You'll thakal Vou'll trambUl You'll ihuddar 
with dalight na you aitombU th«* au- 
thentic lifa-lik* kit! of thomostmarvaloiM 
momtara that hova thrillod and chiliad 
audianca* svor tho poat 30 yoar* on th* 
"ailvar acraan." Thaaa parfoctly acolod 
modal kita ar* mod* af atyrano plaatic 
by Aurora, quality mar 
modal hobby lata. All modal) a 



tall and com* complata 
a thorn hari 



ch medal hoa 



approKimataly twanty fiva aoporatoplocoa 
complata with all ttio axcitlng touch**. 
You paint thoaa youraalf with quick drying 
anomal, and whan you'ra finiahod, tha 
manocing figuraa laam to coma to lifo and 
loak aa if thay'll itort parading around 




NO C.O.D.'s PLEftSE. PnnI 



XUE PHONE WUMBEf? 

LI5TEC? IN THE AP 

UE WAITEP PATIENTLY 

FOG ^OME-QME TO AN^WEP.. 



ART BY SAL TRAPANI / STORY BY RON PARKER 





Ar pf?E£;i5e"LV 6:00 ai?twui? menp-ecssom 

WALKEP INTO THE OPPI^E-S Of' 
COMPUTeR-iPATE.TO RMC SYLVIA 
©AKNE^ I7EEPL.V ABSOPBEP- IN A 




4ETHUR FILLEPOUT TWE 
EXXEN^IVE PEt-SONAL 
Wi^TOEV AKIP TUEKI B&5AW 
ANSWEE-lNff A LENGTHY 
^EI^IES OF pUESnONS. 
WMILE SYLVIA 0AeNE5- 
^MUFFLEP FILE'S. ANC? 
S liS-N E P PAPHes . 




Whenj me hap finishep he mancep 

nei? xme application. 

finishep so soon-^ that's vei?y gooq 

Ml?, l-IE"NPEf?SON. IF YOU'LL JUST WAIT 

HEPE FOR A FEW MOMEMTS. I'LL TAKE 

THl'S. INTO OUP F-ROCESSINtf SECTION 

ANP COMVEKT VDUJ? ANSWERS IN/TO... 

I AH...rwE LANG-UASE OF THE FLECTRONIC 

COMPUTER. 



Qv\CE IW THE NEXT eoOM^'SVLVlA BAPNES 
IMMEPIATELY LOOKEP AT TME FINANCIAL 
SECTION OF TME APPLICATION,.. 

NET WORTH *2O0,OOO)=T 
WMY, TWAT LITTLE C^^i? \9 
LOAPEI7/ SYLVIA, BABY, 

YOU PLAY THI5 ei<5HT 
AMP YOU CAN 
AFFO(?P TO 
PUMP THIS 

CACKEi; LOCK- 
STOCK AMP 
PUNCH 6APP. 



AS I SA][Pi AirrnuR, 


W VE5, X J^ 


TMI& EQUIPMENT 15 


r^&UFPOse ^ 


EXTFEMELY VALU- 


/THAT'S' VERY 


ABLE. ANJC? WHEN YOU 


\ TFUE.I'LL / 


CONSIP-Ef? THE SER- 


eiVE YOU S 


V)CE'& BEIWe PEI?- 


/ MY y 


FORMEP, IT !■& / 


'PERSONAL S 


ACTUALLY AN / 


CHECK 


EXCELLENJ-r ) K16HT MOW... 


S SAR-eAIN. A- 


V 



*YLV1A TUI?NEt7 ON TME OLP CAI?P SORTER SHE 
HAP EiesEP UP ANP FUICKEP THE SWITCH THAT 

5TA(?TEP THE PANEL OF FLASHING, COLORFUL 
LISHTS. ARTHUf? WATCHEP THE MUMMINS 

EQUIPMENT IN FASiCINATipN. 



1 AftBR a few moments 5VLVIA 
I 1?EMCA/EP A (S-EOUP OF CARPS ANP 
I LEP ARTHUR SACk INTO HER OFFICE. 

r 



VOU'LL JUST SI&N TH)^ J 
STANPA(?P CONTRACT 
HAVe HEPE, V^E'LL SEE WHAT 
WE HAVE- 




ARTHUR ANXIOUSLY SlffNEP THE CONTENT 
WHILE. SYLVIA RANPOMLY SELECTEP A CA(?p 
V^/ITU A NAME ANP ACP)?E^5 FOR APTMUC'S 
FIRS-T "MATCH*. 




THANK YOL/,MK.HENPER- 
SOM. JUST STOP ^r IN A 
FEW PAYS AMP LET ME- 

KNOW WOV^ TmN(J5 
AEE eoiNG. OF COURSE", 
YOU UMPEF5TANP IT'S NQT 
WISE TO APRIVE AT ANY 
HASTY CONCLUSIONS 
ON TW^ RIRST 
SELECTION.. 



TM sui?e: we 

HAVE MANY MORE 

POSSIBILITIES 

IN OUR 

FILES - - . 



ANC? TUAT 5VLVIA BABY 
1^ WHEN YDUK CARP 

COME^ UP A^ THE 
PERFECT MATCH. 
FOI? *200,000.,. 




Sylvia pipm'T heae, fr-om ar-tuue. 
foe ovef? awee"k, amp was con- 
51C7EI?lWe- CALLING MIM, WHEN... 



Sylvia was ^pbecmles-s. tue youk _ 
woman) witm aptmup was &eautiful. 
9ue-p mevei? seen mef? &efore.. whepe 
i71p that capp come fpom? 





WlT-.-n'S. A MISTAKE. 
I VOU CANT AV^KRV 
1 HER./VW YOUR. , 4 
fc PERFECT match/ 


^s^ 


Hm^^ 


^^%H 


H^^E 


r^^Bk 


^^^m\ 


^%^m 


VcpKi^ 


wx^^W^L 


SMl^^^i 


r^>^^S,r^ 




YOU SHOULDN'T HAVE 
(TONE THAT MI5^ PARNES. 

I WOULC7 6-LAPLY HAVE 
(JIVEN VOU ANOTMER. 

TUOU&AHP A5 A SONUS 
POP MAIOW& «UCM A 
FE(?F£CT MATCH... 





SNIFF. I ALWAYS (TKY AT 

WECP'IN(5&, ESPEtTIALLV ■^UtTM 

A NliTE COUPLE LIKE TMAT. 

I ifAVE THEM A WltTE POU&LE. 

(^A^^KET FCE" A WePC7IN(? 
6-IFr B-EFO(SE TUEV LEPT FD*<" 
TTJEK? HOMEYMOON IN TTSW^VLVANIA. 



WILD, NEW ADVENTURE LP RECORDS- ONLY $1.98 



,''•) 




iHia rv(h m* Itl* roKowlns LONO MATINO AllUMS: 
] WAR OF THI WORIDS) _ 

$I.9S plui a3« potlnga OF THE 



aSf peitaga A hsndNne. 
n SO.mOLIAOUIt UNDER THE n AROUNDTHE WORLDTFI BO 

HAi $1.98 plui }9( PMN DAYSl $1.91 plui 3Sf 

Bga A handling. poitnga A handling. 

THE FIRIT MAN IN THE 

MOON] S1-9B pfui 3S« 

potieg* A handPl^g. 
C: OFFICIAL ADVINTIffilS OF NAM 

3UHRMAN; $1.98 plui 

19« pottaga X handllnQ. 
n THIINVIIIiUMAN;$l.9B 

plui 39 < poitaga A 
I handling. 



TO THE CENTER H DINOIAURSI; $1.98 plutl 
I'm; $1.9G plui 99( peilags A handling. ■ 



' KING KONG; $1.98 plui ■ 
39< poslag* A handling. | 

] ADVENTURES OF FLASH g 
GORDON; $1.98 plui SSt | 
poiTag* A handling. ■ 



DO YOU HAVE THESE 
VALUABLE BACK ISSUES 
IN YOUR MAG 



COLLECTION? 




MAIL COUPON TODAY— WHILE THEY LAST! 



i ii iami i HUJ i nj ii i ii M 



Q^ 



D #2 

n #3 
n #4 

D #5 
D #5 

a #7 



($2,50) 

($1.00) 

($1.00) 

($1.00) 

(75c) 

(75c) 



D #a (75c) 

D #9 (75c) 

D #10 (50c) 

n #11 (50c) 

n #12 (50c) 

D #13 (50c) 



EERIE BACK ISSUE DEPT. 

Box #5967 Grand Central Station 

New York, N.Y. 10017 

n I enclose $ _. for back issues. 

n I enclose $2.25 lor a G-month subscription, giving me a 
full year of future EERIE MagaiinesI 

NAME - 

ADDRESS ..- 

CITr 

STATE ZIP CODE __ 






UOWMU 






NO S-KARLOFFS NEWEST 



m^m 



_-i^#i 



^TUl 




USE THIS COUPON 
TO GET VALUABLE 
BACK ISSUES OF 



i 



iiflii] 



All Copies Mailed 

in » Sturdy Envelope 

fur Protecllon 



MONSTER WORLD 
BACK ISUES DtPI. 

P.O. Bo. 59B7 Gmnd Central Station 
New York, New Tnrk 10017 

rRush me the M COLLECTORS EDITION. Enclosed is (2.00 
r Rusti me Issue -2 of MONSTER WORLD. Enclosed is tl.OO 
LIJ Rush me the Great She Creature Issue -3. Enclosed is Jl.OO 
fj Hush me the Great Chris Lee Issue "4, Enclosed is $1,00 
■J Rush me the Greal Karlott Issue -5. Enclosed is S1.00 
n Rush me llie Great Cool Xmas Issue ^6. Enclosen Is 75c 
n Rush me the Greal FilmSook Issue =7. Enclosed is 75c 
a fiusti me the Greal Or. X Issue =8. Enclosed is 75c 
n Rush me the Great Addams Family Issue -9. Enclosed is 75c 
[j Rush me the Great Super-Heroes Issue MO. Enclosed is 75c 



™ ^'^-^■'^L 





